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JOHN H. FARQUHAR.
Attorney at Law.
BROOKVILLE. IND.

mwr-‘ services to the public, can
bofonad st bis old ofiee No. | ap stairs ia Commer-

elal buildings over the sture room of Mesers. Linek

& Farqubar. .
MORROW,

W .
A RNEY AT LAW,
Post-office.

Door South of the

EROPLVILLE, 107D,
ACTICE INTHE COMMON PLEAS,
aad Bupreme Courts of the States.

ILL PR
Wt
QEOBGE MOLLAND. UNAR, C. BINKLEY
TTHOLLAND & BINKLEY

Attorneys at Law, v

Office ia Haile's Block, Weast of the Court
lx g [fobs S8-4f

JOS. COX & WM. H. KERR,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

OFPICE NO. 3 APOLLO BUILDING,

Oor. Fifth and Walnut Sts
e JINGINNATE, O.

T Nanufacturens' Ageats as
T holesale '%]aprt Dealers,
NO. 237 WALNUT STREET,
e ChurenuMTATE.
DR. JOHN W. KEELY.
Sargeon-Dentist,

EBOOBETYILEE, X0,
LL WORK IN THE DENTAL LINE WAR.
ranted. Ofer and Stere vne door Seuth of
Tyner & Kimbia's store.

J. 8, &7 0. BIDDINGER,
DEALERS IN

Oﬁﬂct"ﬁ{ﬂ' Aﬁ&ﬂﬂﬂﬂ[
wo2d uf

- LACREL, IND.
%‘.n! .&‘! BL1Q.

ooe n.....'.' b ek "..?.".l;‘g;".‘.;
t an 9

, and does all m&"ui‘.ﬁ- Alﬁ 4 Notary

suthorised to do. g

DR. A. J. BIDDINGE
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON

GEDAR GROVE, INDIANA.
Six Miles below Brookville.

PPERS WIS PROPESSIONAL SERVICES TO
the cltitons of Franklin county. His offios is

opposite J. T. Cooley's store, whero b wili
be found, o sngaged
[fab19'57-1y

whes
J. C. & H. L. .

BOOK BINDERS,
Blank Book Flanufacturers,

Over the Buoketers of Applegate & Co,

No. 43 Main St., below Second,|P™

GMEERATI O,
—VALLEY HOUSE, |m

R Lo sata. T

AVING mien the sbove House, the proprie-
tor will “Iﬁw.malh. to the
somfort of L gussts. The
establishmont is now & thorough re-
and , for the summer wseasun, to
= invites his sud the publio gomer.

Hosees and buggiés kept for the secommo- | thin and week, then suffering from a|that

of sustomers.

'
DRALER I¥

BT LEELRTES

WMT. CARMEL, IND.
600D ASSORTMENT of articles in the sbove

line at fair FE n; 7=l

[~ . NS,
SADOLE & HARNESS MAKER

MT. CARMEA, IND,
QULD BAY TO MIS oM frionds and custo-
mers that he ls now propared o accommodute
hem wilth everything in line of business, and
confidout he eun suit sll whe may give bim »
work as can be beught in te
try, st satisfactory prices. Call and sce wy
style of work. may Taf,

HENRY DAVID,

CINCINNATI, OHIO.
All ordens
prompily stterdsd to snd

[TebS"68-11,

AY & MATLACK,

SALE DEALERS IN
D

Street,

Till love, on down ioul',
§{as borne you sway.

We miss you here, my brother,
For you qur tears are shed;
We miss you from our cirele,
And griove that you are dead);
Awud yot we would not eall you
From that warld of blisa,

Where your tuow
Toa érur?‘ one like mh.
We mourn for you, my brother,
Not ax the hopeleas mourn;
".r:::' that we -'hnll meet yo.n,
o will nol return,
A nrﬁl':l' t and glory
Awaits ns evgrmore

Weo think of {:n, there, brother,
* N ot loat, but gane before."”

S ———
Seject IWiscellany.

STARTLING NARRATIVE

We find the following strange story
in the Urbana (TI1.) Union, credited to
the Orown Point Register, Lake county
Ind. The latter paper says:
We have received the following letter
from Dr. John Morton, a gontleman of
véracity snd high professional stand-
ing, formerly from Claveland, Ohio, and
an old schoolmate of onrs. We think
its perusal will convinee our readers of
the entire truth of all that is said about
modern Spivitnaliem ;
Graxn Traveese, Micu,,
May. 24, 1808, }

Epirons Reawsten:—[ send yoo the
following account of a most extraordi-
nary event or transaction——or what youw
will-—because, in wmy opinion, it ought

ATt W - manpressci bul Wt the eun: |
In thvl

trary, thoroughly investigated.

midst of the excitement hére, such o
thing as & calm and unbiased examina- |
tion is altogether out of the qunestion;|
nor would it be safe to atttompt it, inas- |
much as the detertmination of the peo-|
ple is strongly to “hash up.” Aslmy-|
self am one of the chief characters con
eerned in the uffair I dare not attempt,
if T pussessed the ability, to determine
the character of what [ am about to re-
Inte

Ilet Cleveland to establish myself]
here, #s you will remember, sometime
jast July —a young and inesperienced
pbysician.  Almost the firat patient ]
was callvd to see was & Mrs, Hayden—
a womun thirty-five yemrs ot ago. n
strong mn-litul“uu. and a well balan
ced mind (apparently ), and (apparent.
Iy) with Jittle or no Imagination. She
wis, howevor, a “Spiritualist,” with the
reptation of Leing u superior medium
Hor nsual phywicia, Dr. J. N. Williams
was abacnt—hence her application to
me. Ifound ber laboring under a se.
vere attack of typhus fover which
threatened to prove fital.  Having pro.
suribed for her, I left, promising to send
Dr. W.as soon ax he returned.  This
was on. Saturday morning. At night
Dr. W. tovk the patient off my hands,
and I did not sce her agatn until Friday
evening of the ensuing wock. 1then
found her dying, and remained with
hor until her decease, which took place
precisely at midoight. She was, or ap
red to be, rational during the whole
of my visit, though I was ' intormed
thut she had been delirious e groater
rt of the week. There was nething re
markable about her symptons; 1 should
say the disense had taken its nutural
course.

At the time of her decease there
were in (hé room besides myself, bher
busband, Mres. Green (her sister) und
Mrs. Miles (a neighbor). Her husband
whom 1 particularly noticed, was very

|

quick cunmnlr'tion, already beyond re-
covery. He boro the character of a
glear-minded, very flrm, illiterate, but
gonrteons man, and a most strenuons
nubelievor in Spiritnalism.

There had been somo snbdued con-
vorsation, such as is natural in such
scenes, the patient taking no part in it
except to signify, in o faint and gradu
ally diminishing voles, her wants, antil
about un hour before her death, when
& snbdued and indescribable change
which her husbund noticed by saying,
with, as I thought, wholly unwarrant-
ed hitterness,

“There goes those cursed spirits

" |ou the head of ‘each, she put up a pray-

I
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intonation of such; it was as I have
said, perfoctly healthy. In a fow mo-
menisshe continned in the samo voice,
and with her nyes still fixed upon her
husband :

“William, in your secret soul you do
boli::e i

“Wife," was the implori ly,
‘“that is the devil whichlim :‘wo';iep bz
tween us and heaven for so many
months, . We are both at the very ver
of the grave, and, in God's came, lot
him be buried firet."”

Agpnrontly without hearirg or heed-
ing him, she repeated her words :

“You dare not disholieve,”

“I do," he replied, excited by her
manner; “while you are dying—nay, if
you were dead and should speak to me
_-l'].,‘l;" nu:hbcli.va." & wit K

“Then,” she voplied, I will spepk 0|
you whew Law deuttt | wili come ﬁ
you st your latest hour, and with a
weice from tho grave I will warn you of
your time to follow me !"

“But [ ¢hall not belive a spirit.”

“I will come in the body, and speak
l.ogou; remember "

be then clused her eyes, and straight-
way sank into her former state.

In & foew moments, as soon as we had
somewhnt recovered from the shock of
this most extraordinary scene, her two
children were hrought into the room to
receive her dying blessing. She parti-
ally roused berself, and placing & hand

er to the throne of grace—fiint in voice
indeod, but a prayer in which all the
strength of her great unpolished soul,
heart and mind, were exerted to its ul
most dying limit—such a prayor us a
seraph might attempt, but none but s
dying wife and mothor could accomplish.
From that moment her breathing grew
rapidly weaker and more difficalt; and
at twelve o'clock she expired appareat-
ly without a struggle,

I closed her eyes, straightened and
composed her limbs, and was about to

IDA

: d to come from

o it ? No,no; It

jon. Poor Ellen!

the devil which so

stood between her
it reach it now.”

soul and mine, dhnnot
gome ? You may

“But if sho sh
be deovived.™

“1 can not.
and gt‘hr her. e
tr, ere are ! n W‘
us it in, or will be, :E:tqn:; if

can " _
r @ the hour of his

'S must see her too,
 bolieve no spec-

i OF March 20, I called
earlior than wsaal. During this visit
the manifestations of & supernatural
prosence werp frequent, wild and
violont than ever by I was inform-
od that they had boen excoedingly vio-
lent during the Eneedlng night., Their
character, too, had greatly cbanrd.—
Besides the lno'rin% of all movable arti-
cles, the tinkling of glasses and the rat.
tle of tinware, there wore frequent and
startling sounds, "as of whispered con-
versation, singing and subdued laaghter
—all porfect imitations of the bhuman
voice, but oo low 10 eunble me to de-
tect the words used, il words there
were.  Still, howevor, none of theso un-
usal sounds enterod the sick room.—
They followed the footsleps of M.
Green like a demon egho, bat paused on
that room, as debarred by a superior
power from entering there,

I found Mr. Hayden was worse, and
sinking very fast, He had passed »
bad night. Doubtful whether he would
survive to see another morning, 1 left
him, promising to call at evening and

leuve the house, when Mrs, Green re.
guested me to send over two young la-|

| dies from my boarding bouse, to watch | death.”
y with the deud.

All this occupied some |
ten minutes,

Saddenly Mrs. Miles sereamed, and
Mr. Hayden started up from the bed. |
side where he had been sitting.

The supposed corpse wus sitting crect
in the bed, and straggling to speak !—
Her ey es were still closed; and save her
open moath and quivering tongue, there
were all the looks of desth in her fhee.
With » great heave of the chest, atln;l|
the single word came forth— -

“Remember ! i

Her jaw fell back to its place, nml‘
she h‘,‘,’ll.i'l Ill)‘ down ne l“-‘f‘“‘ﬂ. l Bn“-i
examined her mitutely. That she wag|
dead there could be pno further |Mb-‘lib1c |
shadow of a doubt, and sv 1 lelt the
house. .

On the following day De, Willinms
made » careful and minute post-mor- |
tem examination of the body. I was
rovented by business from attending,
at [ was informed by the Doctor that
he found the brain but slightly affectod
—an vsunl fact in persous nl}'i'm: of Ly-|
phus fever—but thut her lungs were|
torn and rent extensively, as if Iv-\' i
sudden, single and powerful effort, and
stffused partially with congulated blood.
Thoese wore a1l the noticeable features
of the caso. She was Laried on the|
afternocon af the same day.

* " A

About two weeks after the dewth of
bia wife. I was ealled to viait Mr Hay.
den. On my way I mer De. Willinms,
and told him my errand, expreasi.g
some surprise at tho proference of the
family for mysolf, as [ knew him to be
safe and exporienced practitioner. Tle|
replied thet nothing eonld hire him to
entor that house, Io “had seen things
there—well, T would find out when |
got there ™

1 was eonsiderably
Dootor's manner and warmth, aund be.
guwded mv way by fancying what had
alarmed him, a physician, trom his do- |
Ly. '
" On my arrival T found no person
progent with the patient except Mrs,
Greon.swho infurmed me that the spir.
its had been playing such pranks that|
not & soul. Dr. W. included, could be in-
ducel to remain. The children had
beon gone some time. They were at
her house.

I found the patient very low, and|
with no prospect of surviving the at-|
tack. He was, however, quite free from

ain. thongh vory wenk,

While I was in the house I notioed
many manifestations u_l' lht“ presence ."|.:
power cullod Sprritanlism.  Chairs |
and tables were moved and removed,
billets of wood thrown upon the fire, |
and doors up--ne-l and shut without any |
apparent agoncy. I _lw;m] 5“‘11;{;{‘[1'-\
and unseconntable noises, 100, and felt
an unusual sensation, egauscd, no doubt,
by the mysteries which surrounded |
a:nl mocked man,

Notiving my manuer, the pationt ob.
served :

“It's nothing.
it. Doctor.”

"«I should mot be content unless ]
could explain them, as woll as become
indifferent to them,” I replied.

This opened the way toa long ocon.

i

amused by the

again 1"

The patient thereupon unclo
eyes, and fixing a look of unutterable
emotion on her husband—a look so di
rect, searching and unwavering that I
was not a little startled by it

d her

a0

unhu[ory defiance, und finall
L

his wife what she wanted. he imme
diately roplied, in u voice of perfec
health. “You know."

I was |ilarally )
and the voice in which the
tered. 1 have often read an

were ut
heard o

inst preceding disso'ution;
{:f tt?o patient bad none of

- — P g ——

Mr.

Hayden met it with something like an
asked of

astonished at the words

a return of volume and power of voice
bat the voice

versation during whieh I probed my pa.
| tient's mind to the hottom, but \\‘itilfflﬂ.
| detecting a shadow of belief. Speal\ing
his wife, he said :
“You beard Ellen promise to warn
mo of my time to die!”

«I did—but did you beliove her ?"

“No. If it is posaible, she will keep
her word in spite of Heaven: |, —
Bat it is sinply possible,
scd to come in the bo
mo. 1 shall ascept no
from her, saving the i
her words."”

“And what then?"

|I of

:
"

f L 5 :‘{41 »

lin the wild night wiskout. The wind

{of the

|

You must get used to|

i.|rustling ot the bed clothes !
| den was sittin

“«How mach of her body is there left,
the natural even npow, Doctor? and she has not

spend the night with him, resolved, in
my seeret thoughts to “bo in at the
If there was to be a ghoestly
warning, I meant to heay it, and, it pos-
sible, 1o solve the strange enigma.

i & -+ o

The day had beén excedding cold
sot in dark and dismal, and a fiereo gule
and a driving storm of ruin and bail,
when T again stood beside my patient,
The moment 1 looked at him I
od unmistakeable indications of the

near approach of death upou his fea- |

tures. e was free from pain, his mind
perfectly elear; but Lis Iife was ebbing
away with every teeble breath, like the

low burning out of llcxlmmled Inmp.
Mennwniie the BloM Tose (O & winr-
pest, and the gluem grew black as death

swept in tremendons gusts throvgh the

Y, SEPTEMBER 3

percoiv. |

, 1858,

fden and a i

back with st g
and o wild shriek as it swopt
the crevices of the building.

cortain step in the outer room. [t
proached the sick -room-—the latch lift.
od—tho door sw

my God ! what & tacle !

that 1 did not go mad or drop
Through the open door ltm
ped & figure—not of Mrs. Hayden
of her corpse, not of death—but a
sand times more
BOIllplim, m’i wormns and rotten-

ness.

The fentvres were noarly il
and the skullin places gleamed thro
white snd terrible. - Her breast, a
men and neck were eaten away, hér
limbs were patrid, green and inexpres-
sibly loathsome.

And yet to those putrescent jaws
there was born a voice—smothered, in-
deed, and strange, bat distinet :

(.'._‘hmt Wiltiam, they wait for you !
wat.

" 1 dared not surn wy e from the
intrader; I could not if I dared, though
Iheard a groan behind me and a fall.

Then it—the thing before mwe—sunk
down u the floor, in & heup, durk
and loathsome—a heup of putrescence
and dismembered fragments.

I romombered that [ did not fuint,
that [ did not ery out. Iow long I
stood transfixed, fascinated, I knew not,
but at Inst, with an effort and prayer,
1 turned to the bed. Mr. Hayden had
| fallen upon the floor, face downward,
stone dead.

I raised and replaiced him; I compo-
sod his limbs; I closed his eyes and tied
up his chin; crossed his hands upon bis
breast and tied them there. Then I
bore out the body of his sister, insensi-
ble, but not dead, into the pure ale—out
of the horror and stench into the storm
and darkuess—out of death into life
:‘Igum.

ou-

L]
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For Young Ladies.

| Quar Oliv School Commissioner--Rev.

| s |
and stormy, and the night had slready | Mr Swmith--recently made an address
[before u Young Ladies' Seminary, at

|Cleveland, which has been quite gene.
(rally noticed iu our State journals. 1le
lcondemns, in the severest terms, the
present extravagance in dress smong
the young ludies of the land. Mark
liis words:

The costly snd gorgeous plamage
Fwhidl “oul modiérn “Dicds of parduise
‘\have nssumed for the very purpose of
attencting sdwmirrtion, frighten all wise
and :pru-.icut men from the idea of

adjoining forests, rattling theicy branch-
e of the trees, and came wailing and
shrieking through every crack aund|
cranny of the huilding.

Within, there was a wilder commmo.
tion, All that had bLeen said or sung,
written or dreamed of ghostly visita- |
tions, woa then and thure enacted, — i
There was the ringlig of bells, the mo-
ving of furniture, ernsh of dishes, whis-
pers, howls, crying, laughter, whistling,
groaning, heavy and light-footed steps,
and wild music, as if' in very motkery
infernul  regions.  All  these
sounds grew wilder with the rising gale,
and toward midnight they wore almost |
insufferable.

As for us three—the patient, Mrs.
Green and myself~—we were us silent as
deuth itself.” Not & word passed our
lips wfter nine o'clock.  As for the state
of our minds, God unly knows. Mive,
in the wide whirl of thought and event
which fullowed, furget all the past save
what I have recalled bt by bit, above.
I remember only looking for the final
entustrophe, which grow rapidly nearer
with a constant endsavor to concentiralo
wll my facultios of mind and sense up-
on thie phenomennn evhich T, av least,
had begon 1o bolieve swould herald the
luss of my patient,

Ax it grow close upon twelve o'clock,
(for upon the striking of that hour had
my thoughts fixed themsoives for the
expected demonstration,) my sgitation
beenme so great that it was with extreme
difficulty I could control myselt.

Nearer und neurer grew the futal mo-
ment-—for fatal 1 expected it would be
to my putient, at least—and at lost the
scconds trumbled on the brink of mid-
night; the clee cu to sirike one—
two—three! [ gpdnted the strokes of
the hammer. which soemed sus though
they never would have done ten, eleven
twelve ! I drow my breath again.—
The last lingering echo of the final
stroke had died away, and as yet there
was no token of any prosence save our
oW,

All was silent,
for « moment, and not a sound stirred
the air within the house. The ghost
had fled.

1 arose and approached the bedside.
The pationt was alive—drawing his

l

The wind had lulled | P

attempting to cage them. They jystly
jadge that the almest daily molting of
birds of this feather, and as {reqnent re-

[pluming, together with the suspicion

that for all good purposes they wonld
prove of less value than either of the
“twy sparrows whieh are sold for a fur-
thing,” are fuets which do not harmon-
ize with the weight of their purposes.

How many of the lailures of yonng
business men, and the fraads and for.
geries of clerks, tellers and cashiers,
within the last ten years, have had
their origin in the spirit of fashiouable
oxtravagauce in the family., How
many of the logions of divorces, which
are becoming the shame of our land,
come up from the same pestilentiai
pool-«fushion. The gay and dashing
young wife, while her husband is toiling
at his business, finds home too quaict
for one who diseards home dutiex; and
who lias not mind and ¢ulture sufficivnt
to approciate books, {:uinting'. and mu-
sic. She must array bersell in dazzling
attire, und ride and rowmp, visiting the
opera with the first dandy or rogue who
may kindly offer his attendance. And
how s00n is all domestic happiness driv.
en from tho home, and & wretched hus-
band sues for divorce.

T0ld Kentuok,

A Kentanckian at the battle of Now
Orleans, who disdained the restraints of
a soldier' life, with his name on the
muster roll, preferred “going it nlone,”
fighting upon his own book. While
tho buttle was raging flercest, and the
shot flying thick us hail, carrying death
wherever they fell, Kentock wmight
have been soen stationed under a tall
maple, Jopding and firing his rifle, as
pertectly wnconoermgd as though he
was ‘picking deer”" Every time he
brought his rifle up to his shoulder a
rod coat bit the dust, “Old" Hickory,"
supposiog he bad become separated
from his company, rode up to him to
bring him behind the redoulbts, as he
was in & position which exposcd his
o1 80n to Lthe fire of the enemy,

v Hallow ! my man, what regiment do
you belong to 7" said the General.

© “Regiment!” anawered Kentuck,
“hold on, yonder is another of “em,’'
and bringing his shooting iron to his
shoulder, he ran his eye wlong tho bar-

breath very slowlg—dying. The inter-
val botween his gaps grew longer—then
he ceused to bresth altogether—he was
dead !

Mrs. Green was stting in her place,
bher elbows resting on her knees, her
face buried in herhanda.

I closed the open mouth and p
down the eyelids of the dead, T'hen I
touched her on the shoulder.

“It is over," 1 whispered.

“Thank God !" was her fervent reply.

- * * *

Then we both started. There was a

B

opoen, his chost heaving in a mighty ef-

blessed air.
bed he spoke :

“My God ! she is coming !"

ressod 1

Mr. Huy- .

erect, his eyes wide

| fort for one more inspiration of the
Before 1 could reach the

At the same instant the wind came

rol—a flash followed and another Eng-
lishman came tumbling to the ground.
| «Whoso company do you belung to?”
‘again inguired the General.

“wCompany the d—1," was the reply
L:l’ Kentuck, ns he busied himself Yo-
loading; “sce that ar feller with the
gold fixing un_his coat and hoss. Jest
wateh me perforate him."

The General gezed in the direction
indicated by the rifle and observed a
British Colonel riding up and down the
advancing columns of the foe. Kentuck
alled the triggor, and the gallant Colo-
ool followed his companions that Ken-
tuck had laid down in death that day.

“Hurrah for Kentacky!” shouted the
free fighter, as his victin came toppling
from

)

procecded to reload,

ng gust
throagh

There
wna & crash of the outer door-—then n
staggering and. uncertain step in the

outer door—then a staggering and un.
ap-

ung open—and then—
wonder even now that I dare de-

soribe it—think of it—remember it. T
wonder I believed it then, or do now—

thing of

A e

I

ys horse, theu Lurning to the
Gederal he continued, “I'm fitin on my
own hook, straager,” and leisurely

.

-

- e — @ s =

We
tome | ‘
cont ot made, ol
proviog the y of Gun, Lee, ﬂ:::'g-
complished Aid-de-camp of Gen. Wash.
ington. The mhmonr was published
by us with some hositation, for we hoped
it would prove to be au ervor. Revent.
ly, however, from an wtervie® with a
gentlomsn employed by Peter Tooper
to collect documents mnnd revolutiohary
relies for his Institute, we learned
the report of Lee's treae was
only true, but that documents
feand were now in Mr. Cuopoge

be had the priee n:ﬂ and :nd

1
explicit, and leave mo voom to doubt
the extent or delestable churacter of his
troasonable purpose.

History haa been ¢! aritable to Gen.
Lee. It has gencrally repadisted the
suspicions of his dy, nnd broshed
aside the evidence hitherto adduced as
of little weight or concern.

1f, therefore, such papers in ovidence
of his treason, as are represented, real-
lf have been found, with their aathen.
ticity and genuineness sabstantiated, »
new chapter forces itself into the gisto-
ry of our country—a chapter of
and disgrace-—-s companion to the
mrd of Aruol':i'l treason, It is due

¢ country that a fuet so important
be known. It is due the memory of
Lee, that this reproach be removed if it
is not just, and equally due to his mem-
ory that the damned spot be fixed eter-
nally upou him, if the contents of those
recently discovored documents have
beon fairly set forth.— Utica Herald.

A Kiss that Did'ut Pay

The Toledo Record gots off a good
one in regard to a citizen of lowa,
whose wite, in his absence, had been
kissed by a drovoer, while giving a glass
of water, When he heard of the out
rage he started xt once iu pursait, found
the drover after a hard day's ride, and
nccused him of the theft,

The drover admittsd the truth of the
soft impeachment—-said he had been a
long time from home, was sorely tempt-
ed, and in an ungarded moment of fren
gy purloined the kiss, but that he had
not damaged the woman in the small-
est particular—was very sorry—thought
it was no matter to make a great ado
ubuu‘;.nnd therefore begged to bo ex-
cused,

Kreed upon
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s~ Ab Indian. seeing ,
out it full crinoline breadth of fashion
pass him' in the street, was to
extfhlm:  “Much boap of wigwsm,
ugh !" ‘ ‘ -~ Ay

s The lllinoiz Journi]l asks if ;:

“throw af Lon ~
:it!?l.‘ cnre to, ’Tb?:tblngkim s well
in she derk.— Prentice. ! e ‘

s Did yousay m oy Jim did

t know ny:nmu{h :-m‘: yaller

" _
-1 said Smith's yaller dog
more thin your brother Jim."”

A par has béeu going the
rounds .&:?m who' h'll'olh‘“-' :
tacho ou ber Up. ftis not uncommBeR

for youhg'll{!ib th have mustaches on
theil lips, but rare they grow there.

gar Al o late trial, the defendint, af-
ter hearing & Withess, jamped uff aud
said:— _ ¥

“Them allegations is filse, und thav
allegator knows it.”

s@r A St. Loas paper says thst the
grasshoppers hive eaten up the ettire
crop of tobaceo in' Franklin' county,
ad the list thut was héard from
them they werescated ou the curners of’
the fence. begging every man that pase-
ed fur a chew,

p@~ A voung Tennessee clergyman
scems to have compressed the whole
body of his sermon, on “deceit,” iu the
following: “Oh, my bret hren, thesnow-
iost shist-front may coanteal sii sching
bosom, aud 1he elifest of ali.rounders
encirclo a throat that has many & bitter

hodt—fbe" be

a bolle drossed

The husband fivally concladed that

salisfactory the drover handed over »
310 billand recoived 83 in change. But
when the agerieved benedict returned
bhome and cousulted his detestor, he
found the bill & counterfeit. e found
that he had saffered the iﬂdigllil}' of
having his wife kissed by u “nasty
drover,” passed one day in the saddle,
and lost five dollars, and concluded it
did'nt pay.

The Telegraph aund the Bible,
‘Canst thou send lightnings that they
way go, und say unto thee, llere wg
are?”

“Who hath Jdivided the water course
for a way for the lightning?”

“The Lord on high is mightier than
the noise ..J‘msn; walers, yea, than the
mighty water of the sea.”

“He mado o decree for the rain, and
o way for the lightning"

“He directeth his lightnings wnto the
ends of the earth.”

“The lightnings cometh out of the
East, and shineth even unto the west.'
“His lightnings enlighten the world."
e
88 As u canal bout was passing un.
der a bridge, the captain guve the usuul
warning, culling aloud: 'Look ont’
when a little Frenchman, who was sit-
ting by & window in the eabin, vbeyed
the order bo poppin eut his heud which
roceived a severe thump from a pillar.
He drew it back in & great pet, und ex-
claimed, “Jese Amerikus ory look out!

when dey mean look int”
e e e . .

s, Never abuse one who was your
bosum friend however bitter now.
Nover hire servants who go in pairs
—as sikters, cousins, or unything else.
Nover insualt puverty.
Neover stand at the corner ot a street,
Never speak contemptously pf wo.
man kind. i
Nevor speak of your futher us the ‘old
man.'
Never blow your nose belwoen your
thumb and fingors,
Never eat a hearty supper.
Never stop to talk in & church-ssile,
aflor service is over.
Never smile at the expense of your

religeon or your Bible.
- - - — .+ﬂ——_"‘—‘

pE “Ma."” said little Willomina, ]
don't think Soloman was a0 rich as they
say he was.” “Why, my dear?’ said
her astonished ma. ‘‘Hecause he sleept
with his fathers; and I think if he had
been 8o very rioh, ho would have had a
bed of his own!" v .
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g~ A gentloman-scoundrel is thus
defined,—*One who worships God in a
fashionsble church of a Sonday—does &
swindling business to the extent of §50-
050 of a Monday, and bolts for Canada
on Tuesday!™ We are a fast people,
All owing to steam. Wonder if We can
get to heaven by steam. The road not
yet discovered.

e e A e S
e, Quills are things that are some-
times taken from the pinions of one
goose to spread the opinious of another.

. A wag, vtperving on the d_nd_:ir of !
A house the names of two physicians,
remarked that it put bim m wind of a
double-barueled gun; for, if one missed

this was the right view of the mnuer'l
Ak pirpead to it unpe - the ppasint | : ory
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of 83 fur his daWs ride, This being| "o ome & e S et

pill to swallow.”

pen. A young lad recently gan

he was found by 8 friend, with a
in his mouth, “What made
home?' suid his friend.

e~ An anxious mother in Maine thus
writes to ber son in California:

“My dear sou—coms home. A roll-
ing stoné gathers 1o moss. Your affec-
tionate mother."

To which Young America, with equal
laconism, replies:—

“My dear mother—come here. A
setting hen never gets fut. Your affec-

| tionate son."”

par-A Califurnia puper has an article
on the old maids of the Eastern
States, commencing with the starthng
caption-— y
“Why do uld maids multiply?™
We should be sorry 10 think them guil-
ty of any soch hamorality..

pir A little boy, whose father was
miserly in his labits, took it wpon
himsolf to say “grace,” as follows:
«Four slices of bread for four of us;

| we bless the Lord theain'tany no more

of us.’

s Why dear, me, Mr. T.ongshal-
low,” said a good lady, “how can you
drink & quart of that hard cider, st »

single draught?”
As soon as the man could bLresthe

again, he replied: 1 beg pardon, mad-
am, but npon my soul, it was s hard
gouldn't bite it off.”

s A Wostern poet, says the Knick.
erbocker, com the following in
just une hour by a Conrecticut \

I'here can beno danger while therei: 8>
much “spirit” in the conntry:
What! burst th‘i; glurioun Unien uy,
AL’ geon win' drig
Just for & lhumh;‘n' p-m‘l’o.r'
Fmauci
The Eagle of "
That Hue across the seas,
Au’ throwed the bluddy British lion,

Ker slu knees;
Su{'} uhi":t :::3 him lim' from H-',

un wing oue way an’' one Cother
Au’ every " :: feniber
9

A fyin' st each
Itfean't be did
parThe Washinglon Union says that
4o err is human.' No doubt that is
true, but it sooms o pity tor the edito:
of the Union that his errors seem 0 b
the only thing human about hiw.—Llew
Jour. '
~@a We Lear apprelensions
lest news coming along the Atlsntio
Tolegraph wires, will not be fresh when
4 zets here, afler coming two thousand
miles through salt water.

pér-The man in jail, who looked out
of his cell and exclaimed: :l'lryhi:d:i.

te country!” is now r t-
m to bave spoken within bounds,

- g The subject of the propriety of
addmitting females into the University
of Michigan is now belore the s
Just put it before the students for deci-
sion, and ft will scon disposed of.
28O the warriage of Miss Wheat,

it hoped thut her path would be
a.:::y.m&nm l;’:.'tlghtm. be.
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| the the other wus sure 10 tm,
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you leave .
“Oh, confound
it.” said he, “father and mother was so
saacy 1 couldn’t stand it any longer,
and [ guit ‘om.”



